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were wet and sticky. At his cry, Anna Grigorievna rushed in
and found him standing, his face pale, his beard soiled.
"Call a doctor, at once!"
Before the doctor came, the hemorrhage had stopped.
Dostoevsky washed his hands and face, and called in his chil-
dren to show them some cartoons in a humorous magazine.
When the doctor came, he found a calm and smiling patient
who asked only for a careful auscultation. During the exami-
nation, however, a new hemorrhage began and Dostoevsky
lost consciousness. When he came to, he murmured, "Anna,
please, summon a priest at once. I want to receive absolution
and communion."
After confession and communion, the patient seemed to
improve. He gave his blessings to his wife and children, then
lay down on a couch and fell asleep, with Anna Grigorievna
and Dr. von Bretzel at his side. Meanwhile his wife had sent
for Professor Kochlakov and Dr. Pfeiffer. The fact that
Dostoevsky had lost only a small amount of blood reassured
them.
"He will recover," the doctors said. The following day
seemed to confirm this prognosis. Dostoevsky awakened in
good spirits, asked for the proofs of A Writer's Diary and
discussed its make-up with his wife.
The news of his illness spread in the city, and his friends
began to visit him. It proved necessary to tie the bell cord,
for the noise disturbed Dostoevsky. Further, Anna Grigori-
evna asked the tenants on the floor above to remove their
shoes in their apartment.
Dostoevsky ate a little caviar and drank a glass of milk.
"I am thinking of the children when they grow up," he
said.
During the night of January 27, he awakened his wife.